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THE CATHOLIC LATMAN. 



[Jdwe, 



Til«l7 followed) appeon to have concluded the sense of 
the fassaga to oe, t&at the idoUters were either to worship 
iatages as Uind as moles and bats, or to worship moles and 
|i4tstIieinselTes(u< atforaret talpai et veapsrtilionei). Bat 
the context obviooslT relatea, not to the moral deterioration 
of idolaters, but to tiieir terror and despair. It ;8 absurd, 
however, to infer, as the note in the Donay version does, 
that because men on their first conversion to Christianity 
threw away their idols of silver and gold, that snch a form 
of idolatry was never afteru>ard» to arise in the bosom of 
the Christian Church. The Donay writer might with as 
mnch reason infer, that because the early Christians, as 
we are told in the Acts, had " all things common," there- 
fore, all distinctions of property are henceforth to cease in 
fbe world. 

We shall be very glad to hear again from our correspon- 
dent, with respect to any farther differences he may dis- 
cover between the anthorized and Douay versions. 



THE PEOTBSTANT BIBLE. 

TO THE EMTOB OF THE CATHOLIC LATXAN. 

8iB — I have thoaght that the following testimony from 
an enemy, to the excellence of our Engush translation of 
the Bible may interest some of yonr readers. It is taken 
fix)m Faber's " Essay on the Characteristics of the Lives of 
the Saints," p. 116 :— 

"Who wilt say that the uncommon beauty and 
marvellous English of the Protestant Bible is not one of 
the great strongholds of heresy in tliis country ? It lives 
on in the ear like a music that never can be forgotten — 
like the sound of church bells which the convert hardly 
knows how he can forego. Its felicities seem often to be 
almost things rather than mere words. It is part of the na- 
tional mind, and the anchorofthcnational seriousness — nay, 
it is worshipped with a positive idolatry, in extenuation 
of whose grotesque fanaticism its intrinsic beauty pleads 
availingly with the man of letters and the scholar. The 
memory of the dead passes into it. The potent traditions 
of childhood are stereotyped in its verses. The power of 
all the griefs and trials of a man is hidden beneath its 
words. It is the representative of his best moments ; and 
all that there has been about him of soft, and gentle, and 
pure, and penitent, and good, speaks to him for ever out of 
nis English Bible. It is his sacred tiung which doubt 
never dimmed, and controversy never soiled. It has been 
to him all along as the silent, but, oh, how intelligible voice 
of his guardian angel; and in the length and breadth of 
the land, there is not a Protestant with one spark of reli- 
Ciousness about him, whose spiritual biography is not in 
bis Saxon Bible. S. M. N. 



ON CHAEITY TO PROTESTANTS. 

TO THE EBITOB OF THE CATHOLIC LAYMAN. 

Mr. Editor — I crossed the mountain to Jerry Dono- 
van's, the other evening, to hear something more out of 
the paper about Father John. I found Jerry, and the 
wife, and childer sitting dovm to supper, and, of course, 
1 took a seat ; but 'twasn't like the supper in the old 
times, when we had the praties, enough and to spare ; 
«nd, says Jerry, " I wonder will them good old times 
ever come back to us again." " Please God they will," 
Bays I ; " sure the praties looks beautiful this blessed 
mmute." " True for you," says he, " and glory be to 
God for that same ; sure 'twas he sent the blight, and 
'tis he can take it offagmn if he pleases ; and," says he, 
"Dan, I'm thinking we never feel our blessings till 
they're taken from us ; but then we see how good God 
has been to us all along, and we never giving him a bit 
of thanks for it." Well, sir, when the childer finished 
their supper, Nelly took the creatures off to bed, and I 
asked Jerry to get the paper about Father John, and 
read the rest of it. " Where did I leave off?" says he. 
" You were just beginning," says I, " vrith Father John's 
reason for not arguing with the minister." " Here's the 
place," says he. " The minister turned to Father John, 
' and,' says he ' either you or I must be wrong, and 
'twould be well to find out which of us is wrong ; for we 
can't both be right.' ' That's true, anyhow,' says Father 
John : ' but 'tis easy known which of us is wrong ; for,' 
says he, ' every heretic must be wrong, and you're a 
heretic ; therefore, you must be wrong.' ' Well,' says the 
minister, ' I think I could pick a hole in your logic if I 
wished ; but,' says he ' even granting, for argument sake, 
that we Protestants are heretics, isn't it your duty to 
reason with us, and set ns right ?' ' Sure 'tisn't with 
heretics I'd be arguing,' says Father John. ' Wliy,' says 
the minister, ' the worse heretics we are, the more you 
ought to try to convert us ; don't yon care at all,' says he, 
♦ for our poor sonls? and, if we're wrong, would'nt it be 
a charity to try to set us right?' 'Well,' says Father 
John, ' I do care for your souls, and I pray that you may 
all be brought into the true Church before yon die.' 
' But,' says the minister, ' 'tisn't enough to pray for us ; 
you should give us lectures, and put up notices, saying, 
that on such an evening you'd prove the Protestant re- 
ligion to be wrong ; and you should invite us all to come 
to hear yon ; and,' says he, ' if you did that, I'd believe 
that you felt some care for us ; and,' says he, ' I'd go to 
hear you myself; for,' says he, ' all I want is to get at 
the truth; and,' says be, 'nothing brings 'out the truth 
like a good discussion ; and' says he, ' if we're wrong, 



'tisn^ intentionally; 'tisvt our fault, biit oar iiqsf<Hrtan&"' 
"That's fiur, Jerry," says I; " nothing eoiil^ be :^rer; 
and It reminds me of what Bill Flaherty, the jockey, 
once sEud to poor old Father Ned of Kilbanj. Bill sold 
him a bone, that he swore hadn't a &alt in the 
world ; but, be waai't three days Iwught when 
'twas found that he was blind of an eye, and had 
the spavin. So Father Ned sends for Bill, ,and, says 
he, ' you deceiving villian, is that the horse that you 
told, me {lad'nt a firalt in the world, and be only St 
for the crows.' 'Arra, your Beverence,' says Bill, 
'don't be slandering the poor beast, sore that isn't 
his Jault, but his mi»fbrtune ;' and, in Uke manner, 
we shouldn't be running down the Protestants because 
they hadn't the luck to be bom Catholics like ourselves ; 
but we should do our best to convert them ; and 'tis often 
my heart bleeds for the poor creatures when I think of 
their miserable state ; sure 'twould be the greatest charity 
for our clargy to try to set them right." " True for you,'-' 
says Jerry ; " and 'twas last Sunday in chapel I was think- 
ing that same, when Father John was telling us of the 
el^^t mission the priests are sending out to convert 
the black niggers in foreign parts ; sure we've poor 
niggers of Protestants here at home who are as ignorant 
as any heathen ; they never say a pnyra: to the Blessed 
Virgin, nor a Bosary, nor even a ' Hail Mary ;' they 
never ask the intercession of a saint, nor care for holy 
water, nor even as much as cross themselves, and all for 
want of our priests teaching them the differ, and proving 
to them that we're right. But to go oa with the paper — 
the parson told Father John, ' that 'twasn't enough to 
pray for Protestants ; but that the surest way to set them 
right, if they were wrong, would be to reason with them.' 
' But' says Father John, ' I've many things of my own 
to look after, that are of more importance than attend- 
ing to Protestants.'* ' Well,' says the minister, ' that 
surprises me ; you think that we're all going astray, and 



ybnsl- 

ness be more important than trying to save us ? and,' 
says he, ' if you really believe what yon say, you ought 
to preach to us, and try to set us right.' ' Sure we do 
preach to you,' says Father John, ' by our example.'* 
' Oh,' says the minister, ' the Apostle Peter wasn't con- 
tent with setting a good example to the people in his 
time ; but he reasoned with them, and proved that his 
religion was the right one ; and why don't you follow his 
example?'" " Why, Jerry," says I, " that's the very way 
Father John told us they converted the niggers ; he said 
they reasoned with them, and proved that the heathen 
religion was wrong, and that the Holy Boman. religion 
was right ; and sure 'twould be as easy to prove this for 
the Protestants as for the niggers." "Anyhow," says 
Jerry, " they ought to try it ; for charity should begin at 
home, though it shouldn't end there. Bat to go on with 
th« story ; the parson stuck to Father John, and hunted 
the poor man from one excuse to another, till he was 
almost beat out ; but when Humphrey Carey saw him so 
hard poshed, he came to his help, and, says he, ' I'll tell 
you the reason why the priests of the Holy Catholic 
Church don't enter into discussions with herotics, be- 
cause,' says he, ' the word of God forbids it.'-t ' What 
part of it ?' says the minister. ' The verse in Corinthians' 
says he, 'where St. Paiil forbids us to be contentious.' "J 
" Well, Jerry," says I, " Humphrey isa real clever fellow ; 
that was chapter and verse for the parson ; sure 'tis 
well I knew the priests must have some good 
reason for never meeting the Protestant ministers in 
discussion ; and sure they couldn't have a better reason 
than St. Paul being against it ; but I suppose Father 
John was glad of the help." " 'TIS he that was," says 
Jerry ; " he looked, for all the world, like a man just let 
off the tread-mill, smiling with delight, but very tired; 
and, says he to the parson, ' I hope you'll take St. Paul's 
word, if you won't take mine ! ' Well, the minister began 
to laugh, and says he, ' that text won't save your bacon.' 
'Why so?' says Father John. ' Because,' says the 
parson, ' St. Paul was a regular controversialist ;' and, 
says he, ' if you read your Douay Bible as often as you 
read your Breviary, you'd know that St. Paul was one 
of the greatest disputers ever lived ;t and, moreover, 
say^ he, ' that text has nothing at all to say to religious 
discussion.' 'Arra what else?' says Father John. 
' Why,' says he, ' it merely refers to whether women 
should have their heads covered in church, or not.'" 
" Oh, murder, Jerry," says I, " that was a pity. Sure 
I thought Father John was all right when I heard the 
text." "But," says Jerry, "the worst of all was, the 
Protestants began to laugh, and Father John began to 
lose his temper ; and, when the minister asked for some 
other reason why he wouldn't enter into discussion, he 
got fairly vexed ; and, says he, ' the truth is, when we 
see people determined on going to old Nick, we think it as 
well to let them alone.' "^ "Oh, murder, Jerry," says I, 
"did Father John really say that?" "'Deed he did," 
says Jerry, " and 'twas a hard word for a Christian and 

• Fact 

1 1 Cor. xi. le. Don«7 B1W». 

J SieActsxTli., 17; Acl» xviU., 19; Acts liz., 8, 8 ; Act»XT.,i— 
Douay Bible. 

{ Slioald any Roman Catholie donM that the pricat naed tbeae 
wordt, ttae Editor ia willing to give bim Mr. Cartliy'a addreaa who 
will nOttj him on tUs point. 



araiest to use to poor creatures that don't know the 
differ ; sure Father John is always talking to us about 
charity, but I don't think there was much charity in 
that ; and," says he, " I seen a thing in Cork that might 
beaMttem to Father John, in the way of charity." 
'^What was it?" says I. "Why," says he, "I was 
standing near Patrick's Bridge, watching the steamers, 
and, among the crowd, I saw a great, fierce-looking 
sailor, with a squint in one eye that woiUd look round a 
comer, and a big cut across his face, and as much curled 
hair under his chin as would stuff a bed; and while I was 
Jo<d[ins at him, a poor creature fell into the sea, and, as 
he couldn't swim, he was sinking fast. We all began to 
screech and bawl, but never a one of us did anything to 
help the poor inan ; but the big sailor whips off his 
jacket, and jump* into the sea, and brings the poor fellow- 
out by the hair bf the head. Well, the boys gave a 
cheer for hi(h that Vpuld rise the cockles of your heart, 
and a grand-looking gentleman began to praise him for 
what he had done ; but, says he, ' sir, I only did my duty ; 
and, moreover,' says he, ' sure the poor fellow was a 
countryman of ray own, and even if he was my worst 
enemy I'd have done the same.' Well, the crowd gave 
another cheer that almost Ufted the roofs off the houses. 
And I'm thinking, Dan, that same big sailor might be a 
pattern to our priests in the way of charity. There's the 
poor Protestants drowning, according to their account — 
drowning, body and soul — and still they won't say a word 
to hinder them from going down to hell." " Oh, Jerry, 
says I, "that's a hard word of yours; I don't think 
myself that every Protestant will go to hell ; there 
are some very honest, decent people among them." " Well," 
says Jerry, "if it's a hard word, it isn't mltie ■ for" says 
he, " don't you remember the words of the book that we 
were taught out of, and that the priests teach our childer 
out of, and where we're told that no person can be saved 
who does not belong to our Church ; that out of the 
Chureh there is no salvation ; and that no Jew, Turk, 
heretic, or schismatic belongs to that Chureh.* Snre 
that's only a civil way of saying that every Protestant 
must go to hell, or to Old Nick, as Father John said; 
and" says he, "there's nothing makes me so doubtful of 
tlie truth of the priests' religion, as seeing that, with all 
their talk about charity, they never try to convert Pro- 
testants." 'I But, Jerry," says I, "what do poor igno- 
rant boys like us know about such things? You 
may be sure our priests have wise reasons for not argu- 
ing with the Protestants." " True for you," says he, 
" and 'tis what I'm thinking myself this longtime- bat 
'tisn't any of the reasons Father Johp^gave." "What 
other?" says I. " 5y my word, then,* says he, " I think 
the truth is, that our priests are afraid to argue vrith 
the ministers ; I'm thinking that's the true reason." 
"Jerry," says I, "I'm ashamed of you; Jerry," say* 
I, "youYe a disgrace to the woman that oivns you : 
Jerry," says I, " am't you afiraid the roof would &U on 
you for speaking such blasphemy of your clargy?" 
" Why," says he, " I can't think of any other reason : 
but if you know of any other, let us hear it." Well, Mr. 
Editor, as I hadn't an answer ready, I turned again on 
Jerry, and, says I, " why should our priests be afraid to 
meet the Protestant clargy ; sure they know the Latin 
and Greek as well as any of them." " I don't deny it," 
says he ; " but 'tisn't Latin and Greek would do for 
them in an argument with the ministers ; 'tis out of the 
Bible they should argue, and 'tis myself thinks our priests 
don't know much about that book, whatever they may 
about the Latin and Greek." Well, sir, on this I 
was so vexed with Jerry, that I got up and left the 
house ; but as I went along, I began to think over the 
matter, and I tried hard to find a good reason for our 
priests never meetmg the Protestant clargy ; but the 
more I tried, the more I couldn't find one. It seemed to 
me that even if our priests didn't care for winning a vic- 
tory over the Protestants, still for ehariljfs sake they ought 
to reason with them ; for, surely, if our religion is the 
right one, the priests ought to be able to props iV; and 
then the Protestants would come over to the true Chnreh, 
and their poorsouls would be saved. Still, I know there 
must be some good reason for our priests not doing so ; 
and if yomr honour knows it, maybe you'd tell it to me, 
and set my mind at rest. 

Your humble servant to command, 

Dax. Cartht. 



ON PBAYEBS FOR THE DEAD. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE CATHOLIC LAV.IIAN-. 

Sir — I fear the dreary, monotonous repetition of extracts 
from the Fathers cannot long be agreeable to the taste of 
the generahty of your readers ; but your reply to my letter, 
in Catholic Layman, vol. iv., p. 34, col. 1, renders it 
necessary to cite again a passage from St. Cyril, given 
onder the above reference. 

You decry the argument which this holy patriarch uses 
to illustrate the nature of prayers and sacrifice for the relief 
of the dead as very poor, and not to the taste of some Ko- 
man Catholics. 

To highly-intellectual minds, trained to abstruse meta- 
physical disquisitions, and profound theolo^cal dedoctioof, 

•ADrl, gment of the Chri»tiaa Doctrtne^ fcy way of Oaestion sat 
Answer. DabUn : fljnted l>r C. K Warren, Wbolssale CathtUc 
Bookseller, 31, Upper Onnwd-qoay, 18j0, pp. 17 and 13. 



